cry for any ache? The mother scolds
him in this fashion: " What a coward
to cry for a trifling pain! What will
you do when your arm is cut off in
battle ? What when you are called upon
to commit harakiri f " We all know the
pathetic fortitude of a famished little boy-
prince of Sendai, who in the drama is made
to say to his little page, " Seest thou those
tiny sparrows in the nest, how their yellow
bills are opened wide, and now see! there
comes their mother with worms to feed
them. How eagerly and happily the little
ones eat! but for a samurai, when his
stomach is empty, it is a disgrace to feel
hunger." Anecdotes of fortitude and bravery
abound in nursery tales, though stories ot
this kind are not by any means the only
method of early imbuing the spirit with
daring and fearlessness. Parents, with
sternness sometimes verging on cruelty,
set their children to tasks that called forth
all the pluck that was in them. " Bears
hurl their cubs down the gorge," they said.
Samurai's sons were let down the steep
valleys of hardship, and spurred to Sisy-
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